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THE MYSTERIOUS LETTER

sickening feeling stole over me and almostoverpowered me. But I have been so rnJ

anU''*"':'^""'^;
'^"''"'' y°" shall not waitanother minute," remarked Muriel

Arthur stepped hastily to the fireplace torethe mysterious letter and threw it into the

^oT-JT^ °^ the fragments, howeS. ellto the tiled floor in front of the grate Hedid not notice them. He was too excited

the tZ M^^^^'V^'" " ''^ the writer ofthe letter. Muriel, however, saw the few
white scraps lying around and decided that

moment
^"'^"' *''''" '' '^' «^^ °PP°'-«^"«

vei^t'te" FnV?h''.^'','=^'"'"8'
*»"* he atevery little. For the last four years the man-

S'"/ t'^f "*^"i'^'=
'"'"ber business had

necHon 5,1 h^ff
"^""^ """"y ^°^'"'«s i" ^on-S A^A*'' 'I

^""^
^ y°""g •"«" of twenty-

eight. After dinner he lit a cigar. He tried

MurS'had"Ulr" ' TP^' smile, su'ch'lsmuriel had never seen before. She did notlike her brother's actions at all

h- } .a/n going out for a while this evening "
he said to her. " I have some little busi-ness matters to attend to. Now be a good eirland do not worry about me " ^

How can I help it, Arthur? You know
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